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wo oT xsrance OF Inerexiste Vinter. ‘not consist of moré than 3000 people. The relations 


26, James Lynch Fitz Stephen, mer- 
ed mayor of Galway, im lrelabd, sent 





of wine, Former dealings at’ this 
s of recommending the father’s.cre 
which young ynch took advantaye of, to secret the 
for his own use, which his father entrusted him 
with for the purchase ofthe cargo. The Spaniard, who 
him on this occasion, sent his ty Se him 
fo Ireland, to receive the debt, atid establish | farther 
correspondence, The young men, who were much of’ 
an age, sailed together, with that seeming satisfaction 
which congenial situations generally create among 
ikiod. Open and generous, the Spaniard antici- 
pated the pleasures which be should enjoy with such 
a friend, i» & place then remarkable for qualities 
which we are now ao longer to Jook.for but in. the 
narrative of other times. The ship proceeded on 
her voyage, and as every day must bring them nearer 
the place of destination and discover the fraud in- 
tended by Lynch, he conceived the diabolical resola- 
tion of throwing his friend overboard. 

After sounding the sentiments of the hands on board 
he bronght the major part of them over to his purpose, 
by promise of reward, and the rest by fear. On the 
night of the,Gfth day, the unfortunate Spaniard was vio- 
lently seized in hia bed, and thrown overboard. A few 
days more bronght them to port; his father and friends 

eived. his with joy, and in a shoyt time bestowed 


pitas tO. . a if 
lied every sense oer and he propose 


a beantifiil girl, the daughter of a neighbor, in mar- 
sage. His terms were accepted, and the day appoint- 
‘ti which was to crown his yet successful villany, when 
toeof the sailors whp had been with him on the voy- 
to. Spain, was take ill,and finding himself at the 
inftof death sent forthe, father, and communicated 
Mull relation of the horrid deed his son had commit- 
@ op the high seas, The father, thouhgh struck 
ipeechlaes with astonishment and grief at length shoock 
ill the feelings whiclr incline the parent to natural 
ity. “Justice shall take itscourse, “said the in- 
git magistrate; and he within a few minutes had 
seized withthe rest of the crew, & threw them 
Is They all confessed the crime: a criminal 
meets Was made out against them, and in a few days, a 
nat towa in the west of Freland beheld a sight paralled 
very few. instances in the history of mankind: a fa- 
itty i like anotber Lucius Junius Bro- 
ison his son! and, like him too, condemning him to die 
Masacrifice to public justice! Ifthe Almighty looks 
Hamm with pleasure on the virtues of mankind, here 
MAA action worthy of approbation,a father consign- 
ng his $00 to am ignominions death, and tearing away 
all the bonds of paternal affection. where the laws of 
miirewere violated, and justice demanded the blow! 
Seany other than your. wretched father your judge 
(aid the inflexible magistrate) | might have dropped 
ever my child’s misfortanes, and soliciled for his 
’ stained with marder; but you must die!— 
of *s@ arethe last drops which shall guench the sparks 
‘hatore; & if you. dare hope, implore that Heaven 
May Dot shut the gates of mercy on the destroyer of 
OW creature ” 
ty ies led back to prison, a short time appointed 
‘ne ecution, Amazement sat on the face of ev- 
~w ibe within this little community, which at most did. 
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of the uohappy culprit, surroudided the father; they 
‘conjured him by ail the solicitude of nature and com. 


ander of one of his ships to Bilboa in passion, to spare his son. His wretched mother, whos¢: 


name was Blake, flew in distraction to the heads of her 
own family, and at length prevailed on . them, for the 
honoar of their house, to reseue her from the ‘ignow 
tiny his death must bring on their name. Théy arms 
ed, to deliver him from prison; when his father being: 
informed of their intention, had him conveyed to his 


| own house, which he surrounded with the officers of jugs 


tice —He made the executioner fasten the rope to his 
neck: “You have little time to live, my som said he; 
let the care of your soul employ the few moments; take 
the last embrace of your unhappy father!” 

He ordered the rope to be well secured to @ wine 
dow, compelled the’ constables to throw the body out; 
a few minutes put an end to his existence. Under the: 
‘window in'Lombard-street, to this day, a skull ang 
bones carved in black marble, is to be seen, whick 
the father put as a memento mori. Lady's Magazine. 
THE MODERN GRISELDA, [Continued from last Ne 

For my part, cried the modern Griselda, I would 
sooner have lived an old maid to the days of Methusa. 
lem, than have been so mean as to bave married any 
man en earth, upon such terms But | know there 
are people, who can never think “marriage deap 
bowght.” My dear Mrs. Granby, we have not yet hearg 
Ser opinion, and we should have hud your"s Grst, ay 
rn | 

I forgot that I was a bride, said’ Emma. © 

Forgot! is it possible! cried Mrs. Nettleby; now thig 
is an excess of modesty, of which I have no notion. 

But for which Mr. Granby, continued Griselda, turn. 
ing to Mr. Granby, who at this moment entered the 
foom., ought to make his best bow. Here is your lady, 
sir, who has just assured us that she forgot she was g 
bride; bow to this exquisite humility. 

Exquisite vanity! cried Mr. Granby, she knows. 

‘How much the wife is dearer than the bride.” 

She will bea singularly happy woman, if she knows 
that this time twelve month, replied Griselda, darting 
a reproachful look at her silent husband, [n the mean 
time, do let us hear Mrs- Granby speak for herself; J 
must have her opinion of griselda’s promise, to obey 
her lord, right or wrong, in all things, no reasons give 
eu; to submit in deed, and word, and look and thought. 
If Mrs. Granby tells us that is her theory, we must all 
reform our practice. 

Every eye was fixed upon Emma, and every ear wag 
impatient for her answer. 

I should never have imagined, said she, smiling, that 
any person’s practice could be influenced by my the. 
ory, especially as | have no theory. 

No more humility, my dear, if you have ne theory, 
you have an opinion of your owa,! hope, and we must 
have a distinct answer to this simple question. wonld 
youhave made the promise that was required from 
Griselda? . 

No, answered Emma, distinctly, ac; for I could gev- 
er have loved or esteemed the man who required such, 
a promise. 

Disconcerted by this answer, which was the very re- 
verse of what she expected, amazed at the madast 
self possession with which the timid Emma spoke, and 
vexed by the symtoms of approbation which Emma’ 





words and voice exited, Griselda called wpen her hus- 
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band, in a more than usually ‘authoritative tone, “7 
bid bim read on. | 

He obeyed. Emma became again absorbed in the 
story, and her countenance showed how much she 
felt all its beauties and all its pathos. -Emma did all 
she could.to repress her feelings ; and Griselda all she; 
could to make her and them ridiculous: but in this at- 
tempt, she was unsuccessful, for many of the spectators, 
who at her instigation Began by watching Emma’s coun- 
tenance to find subject * for ridicule, ended by sympa- 
thiziog with her unaflected sensibility. 


‘|! have often heard you say, an obstinate foo}.. te 


1 have no desire to see him, ny de ~ 






man I dislike particularly. __ . 2 
Very possibly, but you ought to go to see 
withstanding. 

Why so,.my dear? iis 

Because he is married to a woman] like—Ip 
had any regard for me, your own feelings would 
saved you the trouble of asking that question, 

But, my dear, should not your regard for Me. alsy 
suggest to you the propriety of keeping AD acqUany, 
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When the tale was ended, the modern Griselda, 
who was determined to oppose as strongly as possible, 


the charms of spirit, to those of sensibility, burst furious’ F 

forth into an invective, against the meavness of ber ject, replied our heroine, for this was one of The casey 

Bamesake, and the tyranny of the odious Gualtherus. where she made it a rule never to reason, |{ ¢ 
Could you have forgiven him, Mrs. Granby? could , say, that I have my own opinion, and that | beg lehean 


you have forgiven the monster? 

He repented, said Emma, and does not a penitent 
cease to.be a monster? 

O,1 never, never would have forgiven him, peni- 
tent, or not penitent; | would not have forgiven him 
such sins. . 

| would not have put it into his power to commit 
them, said Emma. 

I] confess the story never touched me in the leasty 
cried Mrs. Bolingbroke. 

‘Perhaps for the same reason that Petrarch’s friend 
seid that he read it unmoyed, replied Mrs. Granby; 
because he could got believe that sucha woman as 
Griselda ever existed. 

.- No, no, oot for that reason: [ believe many such: 
poor, meek, mean spirited creatures exist. 

Emma was at leogth wakened to the perception of, 
her triend’s envy avd jealousy; but, ; 


ance with Mrs. Granby, who ts marrie Iii 
and who is not, herself, an obstmategfogl? — Me 
I shall not enter into any discuss the 











































Ly 

od 

b 

4 at 
‘cused from keeping up any acquaintance whatever i 
with Mrs. Granby. te 
And | beg to be excused from keeping up any at. g 
quaintance whatever, with Mr, Netileby, replied hey ¢ 
hushand [To be continned dé 
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“She mild forgave the failing of her sex.” 
+ Lcatactadmure the original Griselda, or any of ber, 
AM aters, tontroced - Gowelda, >. “A ay 
” There isto great danger of ber finding imitators | 
Wiese: days, said Mr. Granby, Had Chaucer lived in 
eur enlightened times, be would doubtless have drawn, 
a very diflevent character- 
« The modern Grigeida locked <-fierce as ten furies, 
Emma sofiewed her husband’s observation by adding, | 
that : 
* Allowance should certainly be made for poor Chau- | 
cet: if we con-ider the times to which he wrote ‘The | 
Sittiitron and uoderstandings of women have been. so 
piruch mmproved since his days. Women were then 
sluves, now they are free. My dear, whispered she 
to her husband, your mother is not well, shall we go 
howe? 
Erma feft the room, and even Mrs. Nettleby, after 
she was gone, said, 
Really she is not ugly when she blushes- 
No woman is ugly when she blushes, replied Gri- 
§elda; but unlucktly,a woman cannot a/ways blush, 


r* Predings that her attempt to make Emma ridiculous 


had farled, and that it had really placed Mrs. Granby’s 
understandmg, manners, and temper, in a most advan- 
4ageous and amiable light, Grseida was mortified. be- 
youd measure; she could scarcely bear to hear Emmma’s 
name mentioned. 

A few daysafter the reading party, Griselda was in- 
vited to spend an evening at Mrs. Granby’s, 
‘ 1} shall not go, said she throwing down the card 
tvith an air of disdain. 

I shat go. said her hesband, calmly 

You will-go, my dear! cried she, amazed. 

You will go withont me? 

Not without you, if you will be so kind as to go 
with mes my love, said he. 

It is quite out of my pover, said she; I am engaged 
to my. frieod, Mrs, Netileby. ; 

Very well, my dear,said he, do as you please, 

Certainly I shall: and lam sarprised, my dear, that 
vou do not go to see Mr. John Nettleby. 


* 
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We present our compliments to the patrons of the 
Microscope, on the opening of a New Year, and con} A “9 
deutly Hope, that by the help of our glasses, in the jel ty 
| rospective view of the past, they may be enabled he 
see themselves—to see the latent fault, where fault th 
‘| ists, and while Time advances. with slow bat cerlaig Pe 
| pace, reformation and correction of the faults of the olf He 
| year, may mark the progress of the new one, § nf S r 
teuné of *yranny ony: have. omen ne. pL omnis coy 
Merchant may have been engaged sn, some Wopin ay 
ble'trade, which produced ill-getfen gaine—The iy “if 
_chanic, perhaps, has not been as faithful toss occupa 
~ tion as the case demanded ~The Farmer, too map 
tind some error in the last year’s journal, which it map is 
be necessary to correct, before another year Stinph in 
habit on the practice. In fine, there is_no station Hy 
life, but the opening of a new year may suggest ‘ome ad 
reformation,—-some correction of the past ,—some # a 
mendment from which salutary good may be derived, 
Wy 
To tue Frienps ann Patrons oF THE Microscore,” opt 
By your generous assistance, we shall continue tht oe 
publication at this place, in the usual form, suitable tt “bin 
hling acd binding, for the preservation of aseful aad 
entertaining papers. No advertisement shalt appeat 
more than one time in the file papers, thereby av0it 
ing useless repetition in the volume for preserrali. 
We shall endeavor to conduct the Microscort @# ne 
to render it a complete summary of passing evel! this 
with remarks on the manners and customs of the WC HE pa, 
While we are convinced that Cassis tutissime mit mit 
We shall contend that Castigat radendo mores Laymg. oda 
restraint on vice, whilst #irtuous deeds shall be recat ‘ep 
ed with appropriate encomiums, and thus renderig® tan 
worthy a place in the library of any gentleman of (oS lew 
We have concluded to reduce the price of subse te 
tion to $1 & 50 cents per annum, payable half y | phy 
in advance. No subscription will be received 0097 ME Ly 
other conditions. ail ’ the 
We return our sincere acknowledgement? tot re oe 
spective Ladies and Gentlemen, who bave assisice 
in the Editorial department, and respectfully tne 
continuation of their favors. . fw 
Communications from-a distaoce must be post pee oe r 


Distant ee” 


os 


otherwise they will not be attended to 
rwise they Wil) 0 or thes . r 


fay papers must likewise inclose the cash; 
not be noticed. 





ra 

a 
: . 
a 












‘on the 27th inst. by R. S. Strickland Esqn. 
ven Heary to Miss Eliza Smiley : both of Spen- 


kr. 
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ky, Capt E. Basye, in the 75th year of his age— 
past sip ated in the dangers and difhculties, attending 
dal le for Independence, and lived many years to 
be the blessings of that Liberty, for which he 
















d man put on his spectacles to take a 
piles fine day.” quoth the youth, bat the 
ntl was too intent examining the picture before 
jim, at length he observed, with a sigh, and his eyes 
yi Gxed on the likeness, “There is something strange 
in the composition of man——Here is a youth,” said he, 


si ips holding up the picture; “Here is a youth, 


OY ate ; 
ite a has cut short his days by riot. intemperance and 
edd debauchery. His course through the world has been 


|, parked, like that of an inferior Comet in the Heavens; 
sith nothing great in himself, nor beneficial to man- 
yind. He was old, while’ his father was yet in the 
Hoom of youth——his brothers wore an infant blush of 
. modesty, when the disease of dissipation swept him 







—_ the stage of life—He spent his patrimony (youth- 
Wi Saicosth and vigor) e’er he had known its use and 
== terefit. Moved from the sphere. in which alone man 
t the gn acquire true ‘greatness,-—he became attracted by 
cml dusipation, and pursued the ignis fatuus until the speci- 


fc gravity of his own propensities, hurried him into 
‘ge vortex of sensuahties; and like the Comet, he 
“passed the equilibrium, (or possibility of retracing his 
 gleys) and was forced by attraction and reciprocal! 
“pravitation, to complete his own ruin.” Thus,” con- 
Od the sage philosopher, throwing down the picture, 
Whergrow Old eer of tgee—worn out when ecarce-ma 
“tre Ob! dissipation, thou canker-worm of human 


| * On Wednesday last, in the neighborhood of 


with a took of sorrow, and at the| 


THE “COMMERCIAL BANK.”—Agarn!!" 
Notwithstanding the eccentricity of the writer, and 


the singularity of the history of this Not-able Bank, the - 


compiler informs me that the historian has followed the 


HER REVOLUTIONARY HERO GONE! ' footsteps (in one instance) ofa celebrated Author of 


the last century, in leaving nearly one whole page 
blank !!!~-as' follows: 


Carrer XII. 


“RENDER UNTO C&SAR, THE THINGS 
THAT ARE C#saR’6.” 


He then proceeds: 





dom, for any historian to confine his thousand~- of :ead- 
ers to the few ideas he himself may disclose on the sub- 
ject.—Why not give each of them, male and femaie, @ 
foll and, fair opportunity to slip in one or two, of 
their own? For my part, I’m determined that miné 
shall enjoy, the exquisite gratification of not only fora 
ing their own ideas. of this great million do lars subject, 
but of recording them, if they choose, on this blank, if 
_ there is room. 

Some of my fair readers, while looking over this 
page. will probably fet their ideas ramble, ado their 
sparkliug eyes, when S*** or B... . is preaching{gos- 
pel truths Others more advanced jin life, sitting by 
their fire sides. withou! even “two sticks” of wood to 
make a fire. Vide «ixos. xvu-12, will thnk Ohf 
if] had only half the amount of stock, my dear hut 
band paid in, it would enable me, this cold winter evé 


| consider it very unreasonable in this land of free.- 


Tile; why will mortals be blinded by thy false glare?” 


ning, to make myself and little ones more comfortable, 
ANOTHER MURDER?! | A couple at least of gentlemen, who heretofore have 
| “Aman by the name of ‘Tibbs. living io Pendleton damned the Microscope for stating Facts, will think 
 Muoty, Ky. was murdered on the night of the 20th ult. a great thumping d—n it!!! while others will heave g 
‘hile in bed. His wife, with her infant child, receiv-| sigh and wish there never had been a bank in Ky. 
ed so many wounds, that it is thought they will not, No doubt the President and cashier will think twice 
survive-— Commentator. | before they wiil speak once, and numbers of inquisitive 
A Murderer Taken--1 am informed that Washington folks will think “who the duce can this be?—Uncle Sam's 
Wisner the murderer of Moses C Dolcen, bas been Bank will say +‘i’m safe,” so will the Insurance Co. the 
apprehended near Lancaster Penn. by the party of cause of their safety can be assigned by half a dozep 
men that pursued him—and that they were bringing bankrupts of this town. [To be Confinued. 


‘bim to Posey county in this state to receive his trial. 
eid For the Mcroscope. 


For tHe Microscoer. r. &. Frankfort Dec. 25, 
Frankrort Decemper 14 1824. | The die is cast.--The long agony is over.—The fe; 

Dear Tim--The dreadful fever, which threatened ver has abated.—The great Buzzard is gratified —— 

© depopulate the Benches of the Court of Appeals, of ‘The regular provisions of the constitution have been 
this state, has received a check, which somewhat a- broken down to gratify private spleen, and a thirst for 

» baied its fury. It was for a time confined to the com- popularity. The general assembly, by a vote of 54 to 
mitlee rooms of the two branches of the Legislature, 44, have sanctioned a precedent, which opens a door 
bu having received a death blow from one of the prin- for every species of petty subterfuge, They may say it 
tiple physicians (the house of Representatives) it. he- is right—their advocates may attempt to hide the stig- 
tame almost extinct, except in the carcase of a certain ma, by applauding their conduct; but they must first 
: taw Buzzard, within whose beart it rankles, almost proove, that when they cannot force the door, to vio- 
~ an extermination of bis vitals, but certain to the laie justice, they must tear down the house, to rob 
P phrenzy of bis brain:. O ambition! O popularity!! the possessor of his claims. Their proof of right is, 
“<P his is very muddy weather, ‘lim, bnt men must keep thatthey have Might! Mr. Thruston has exhibited to 
‘ ¥ their hearts clean, if their shoes are dirty the world his firmness and unshaken integrity, in his 
"i - Spero Meuiorna. | Vote on that occasion, He deserves the praise of all 
3 good men, and po doubt he will receive the umted 
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‘ NOTICE] will coniract for a few thousand sheep” commendations of his respectable constituents. 
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. | Mins fit for mockasins, to be used by the Scape Guat in _CREDITE POUSTERI. 
je, ("6 ‘juba” the insuing season. Apply to me at, the A 
~ 0-Globe, : BOOK AND JOB PRINTING, | 
ug . TITUS TADPOLE. | NEATLY EXECUTED AT THIS OFFICE. | 
a 22 Ris cat ee ee Se et earn ' ————————— 
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THE VICTIM OF LOVE. . 
Her cheek was once fresh 
Ae the rosé, newly sprung, 
And her visions were bright,. 
When her bosom was young; 
Ere the pang of lost love 
Left her quite broken hearted, 
Or the-lity its hue, 
- , To her cheek bad imparted? 
Her eye was once bright 
As the loveliest star, 
That twinkles and node 
In the blue sky afar; 
Ere the falsehood of man. 
Gad dim’d it with tears, 
And o’ershadow’d with gloom 
The youth of her. years. 
Her lip was once rich 
As the carnation flower, 
That yields its perfume, 
In full-many a bower; 
Ere the-kiss of deceit 
Wad wither’d its bloom, 
Or the breath of a traitor 
Wad finish’d its doom. 
He: form was a model 
Of passionate love, 
As fair as the sylph-ones 
That flutter above. 
Ere sorrow and sin 
Had dealt with that fame, 
Or the hand ofa villian 
Wad mark’d it with shame. 
Het spirits are broken, 
Her mind is all Jost, 
And fall many a pang 
Her besom hath cost. 
She stands on the earth 
By herself ail alone, 
With no one to love her, 
And she loving none! 
Like a beautiful bird 
Whose richly ton’d notes 
In each grove might be heard, 
Till some envious sportsman, 
Deep wounding its side, 
It sang never more,— But fainted and died! 


Somewhere Dec. 25, 1824. 
Dear Consin Will. ~ 

It is some time. since I have seen or heard from 
‘you, but I have determined to do myself the pleasure 
of paying you a Visit, ere long, therefore, I send you this 
to apprize you of my intentions, and also to communi- 
cate to you the details of asingular conversation of a 
certain person, | fell in company with not long sitice. 
_ It happened, a few days since, as {| was taking a walk 


for recreation, and coming into a beautiful grove, in~| _ 


terspersed with shrubery and flowers of various kinds, | 
seated myself on a tuft of grass to muse on the de- 
lightful scenery aroond me. You know, cobsin, the 


inany pleasant excursions we have had through those’ 


enchanting regions,—and when I was seated, it bronght 
to my mind the many agreeable scenes we had had (o- 

ther, the mirth and glee of our juvenility, so that | 
almost fancied myself, again in the morning of life. On 


‘a suddém'thy attention was attracted by the appearance 


of a respectable looking man, who rode up to where | 
was sitting and alighted from his horse. fle was de- 
cently clothed in home-spun, with a majestic demeanor 
in his carriage bat «t fhe sare time mild and unassum- 
ing. As he appeared quite absorbed in thought, } arose 
to retire & leave him to his reflections, whenhe calling 
to me, said he wished to communicate his mmd to me. 





q 





“My sou,” said he, “my name is Jonathan be . 
lam called: “Brother Jonathan,” (which 4 oy 
has always been my endeavour to merit) ey ttt 
better known by the name of “Uncle Sanne” 
communicate my mind to you, and yoo to eta te 
it to your neighbors. Oma 
; ss] ee large tracts of land in this neigh ‘ 

iepose of; which land }sell at $1 25 ets, ng 
price fixed by my wife, for pe to po ha 
preliminaries, all oy business is transacted by ber 
although she is extremely fond of gai of dren 
is quite a charitable, woman, but | fre us 
does not Know -what to be a@t, tho she he 
her best to show me to the workd, Pe 
advantage, but as it has always been mg 
mote the welface fod happiness of my poor te eg 
who are not able to advance $100, 1 wish-you tom 
gest to her, that ifshe will agree to help the poop, 
some degree, it will entail a blessing on us both, ag fo 
as time shall last. I have had the scheme in Coftten, 
plation a long time, and wish you to communicate it tp 
her; it is this: ; : 

Let each of my poor tenants who are not able to a4, 
vance $100 take $6, (which is the lawful interest ig 
my domains) and pay it in advance to the registersof 
my lands, who shail give him a certificate for QQ acre 
of land for ten years, provided he still pays his inter 
annually as it becomes due,’ and if he does not ren 
his interest within thirty days after it becomes di 
then let him forfiet his title to his certificate, and je 
it be free for any other poor man-in the game way i 
was tohim., This, I think (said he) will give a spring 
to industry and energy to enterprize, and if my poor 
tenants should not be able in tén years to advance {() 
dolle. my lands will be improving, and the principle nil 
still be remaining, so that 1 shall lose nothing by it 

“I think, continued he, that-it is likely there will x 
some whg will not be able to pay for their lands, bat 
most of them will, in that time. This will be them 
of procuring a home and an asylom for thoasandsd 
my indigent subjects and a shield from the oppresiv 
hand of despotic landlords, 

“This, my son, said he, is what 1 wish you tos. 
gest to my wife. By adopting the above plan, istal 
get $2 per acre for my landa, which will still progres 
in improvment, and the occupants blessed with a per 
minant home.” After having layed the most serious it- 
junctions on me to unfold his will aad his wish ty his 
wife, he mounted his horse and rode off I know not 
whither. Now, dear cousin, I-4enow you are a mangfa 
great deal brighter talents aed genius than | am, there 
fore 1 beg your assistance in promoting the welfare of 
the indigent; use your influence amoug men of energy, 
and ability, let us unite our.endeavours to the alleris 
tion of the present general distress of indigent tenanls 

Dear cousin, I have many more things to commit 
cate to you, but will defer them until 1 bave-a per. 
al interview with you, so no more at present, but tt 
spectfully your’s SOLOMON GOODHEART, 


. , —7 
SHERIFF’S SALE. 

By virtue ofa writ of Feiri facias execution, tm 
directed from the Clerk’s otfice of ibe Floyd Carcat 
Court, in favor of Nancy Baird, admimistratris ofthe 
estate of James Baird deceased, against Abeer Scribae', 
I have fevied on and shall expose to public sale, at the 
tavern door of D. M. Hale, in New Albany, 00 the 
20d day of January 1825. between the hours of 10¢ 
4 o'clock of said day, the “follewing lots 'm the Tom 
of: New Albany. Lots Nos. 9 & 10 Lower cecal 
street; Nos. 15, 29,6 31, on Lower spring ste 
and Nos. 15, 16, 17, 10,4 20, on Lower fourth#ire, 
Levied on and taken, as the property of the# 
| Scribner, to satisfy the said execution % 
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